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of the retreat from Moscow in "The Dynasts" with Tolstoy's
in ".War and Peace." Tolstoy makes his impression by a
soberly recorded communication of probable facts; we are
told exactly how cold it got, how the French army lost
morale by the gradual increase of discomfort and danger;
all is brought home to us by a thousand details, none par-
ticularly striking in itself, but combining to build up an
absolutely solid and convincing picture of despair and
disaster.

Hardy gets his effect in one short scene; and that scene
depends for its force on a single extraordinary, macabre fact.
The pursuing Russians find some French soldiers with their
backs to them, huddling round a fire. These soldiers do not
turn at their approach, and when they get close, they discover
they are stiff; frozen to death in the very act of trying to
get a little warmth into their bodies.

The grotesque is an essential of Hardy's imaginative
make-up. It is a marked characteristic of the plots of his
stories. Here, of course, it can be explained partly in terms
of his philosophy of life. He wants to stress the strange
irony of Fate, Also, as we have seen, he thought that fiction
ought to be odder than life. Did he not model himself on
the Ancient Mariner? But grotesqueness is also a feature
of his taste. Like the Gothic sculptors, he liked gargoyles.
He could convince us that Fate was ironical without making
it play such extraordinary pranks on poor bewildered
mortals. He qjjled one of his collections of short stories
"Life's Little Ironies," and there are moments when he
seems to take a sinister pleasure in presenting Destiny as a
sort of superhuman perpetrator of jokes in poor taste. This
is particularly noticeable in his briefer narratives, " Wessex
Tales," "A Changed Man."1 -What could be more fantastic

1 This love of sensational plots makes him succeed better in a novel
than in a short story. There is no time in a short story to create the
atmosphere that might persuade us into believing it. We are confronted
with its bones in all their stark improbability.